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places, took no notice. Then he turned and caught
sight of Eva, who had risen to her feet when he ap-
peared. His face lighted up with a rare and beautiful
smile. Even his enemies must have been impressed by
his dignity and calmness. As Mr. Nevinson says, he
looked ' by far the noblest man in Court/ I shall see
the picture of that worn but gallant figure, alone but
undefeated, to my dying day. Everything else that
morning was to me utterly shocking and agonizing.
To hear responsible men blandly discussing the placing
of a comma in an ancient document as a point on which
the life of a human being, in their very presence, might
depend; to hear jokes made ; to feel that gorgeous
raiment was valued as contributing to ' the dignity of
the law'—all this was to an ordinary mortal terrible.
It swept away the feeling of respect one was supposed
to have for such institutions. The only person who
appeared to be above the conflict, in apparent detach-
ment from all personal matters, living as it were on a
spiritual plane apart, was Roger Casement himself.
Not too far apart, though, to be able to sympathize
with the agony we were suffering for his sake. ' Give
my love to Eva/ he wrote that night. ' I thought her
looking so tired in Court to-day/ Such selflessness
stabbed us to the heart when we watched the cruelty
surrounding him.
Surely most of those taking part in the trial must
have been touched to sympathy and sorrow. Long
after it was all over, it happened that I met one of the
Jury at the first trial. He openly lamented that he
could do nothing to prevent the verdict of guilty.
* What could you do when the prisoner said definitely
that he had used certain words on a certain day and in
a certain place, and those were the only questions you
had to decide. I would have given anything/ he added,
' to go across the Court, put my arm round his neck,

